^711 Macon Road 
Rockville, Maryland 
June 8, l§64 


Dear Mr. Weisberg: 

I am sorry to have to tell you that the little gosling died 
today . 

I have no idea what could have gone wrong. When I got up 
this morning, I fed it and everything was normal as far as 
I could tell. I put it in the car and took it to school as 
usual. When I got to school about 8 A.M. I noticed a bowel 
movement in the box which seemed to be all water with the 
exception of a gelatinous-looking, amber-colored substance. 

I always fed it again when I got to school and I noticed that 
it ate very little, but did drink quite a lot of water. After 
it ate a little it went wandering around the room as usual 
and ran across the room a couple of times at break-neck speed 
to catch up with me as I was moving about doing my routine work. 
All BM's continued to be an amber-colored water and at 10:30 
when we went out for physical education!," we took it out to 
?raze, but it would not eat. However, it did enjoy the 
children and wanted to join their kickball game. The children 
noticed that it was not acting normally and would not eat, but 
drank a lot of water. It died this evening before I could 
get it to a veterinarian. The little fellow never stopped 
"Qhirping" to the very end. 

You were right when you said you suspected it would be 
a white goose. The white feathers were beginning to show 
through the down on the wings and on the breast. 

Something apparently went wrong with the digestive 
system. I fed it the same starting mash I have used for the 
chickens and for the ducks last year. Even the little 
gosling thrived on it and the children would remark how much 
it had grown over a week-end and how fast it was growing. 
However, I wonder if there was some deficiency in it for the 
geese. I always mixed p little hamburger with the mash for 
the ducklings last year after they got a good start, but I 
don’t know enough about goslings to know whether they should 
have this extra protein in their diet. 


Perhaps you know of a book or pamphlet on the care of 
goslings so that I might have better luck if we are ever 
able to hatch one again. 


I must say I do miss the little fellow and the house 
seems very quiet. I’ll miss that little good-morning chirp 
when I get up in the moraines . She always let me know she 
was awake when she heard me walking around in the mornings. 
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